


je = 
. 





RURAL REPOSITORY. 




















HUDSON, SATURDAY, JUNE 26, 1524. 





——— 


No. 2, 


















«“ Prompt to improve @nd to invite, 
“ We blend instruction with delight.”—Popr. 





























"POPULAR TALES. | fled 1 in dismay, and thought themselves fortu- 


~-~-———/ nate that they were not “carried quite away in 
a whirlwind, which they doubted not he had 
vaised by magic, to defeat their purpose. 

The empty and half rumed manor-house, to 





‘ 
‘To v virtue if these ale: = persunce, 
} "* 
© Our pie asing toil is well repaid 























THE WEPCH OF THE WOLD. 


BY CHARLOTTE SMITH. 

On a wild and dreary tract of country on the 
borders of Westmoreland, called a wold, which 
is in some places a sort of hilly heath, and in 
others a black and marshy moor, there was a 
sujitary cottuy 


a very odd person | some said he wasa ated 


‘which the wood bod formerly belonged, was 
also an ol.ject of terror to those superstitious 
sandignorant people, It had not been inhabit- 
‘ed for many years; but a grange or furm-yard 
| adjoining to it was ‘rented by afarmer, whose 
men declared that in those nights of winter, 
when they had occasion to stay late in these 
| buildings about the farm-yard, they saw lights 




















































man, others that he had committed a murder,! gliding about the old house, heard unaccount- 
and others su PP osed him to be a spy—though | able noises—and one eyen went so far as to re- 
no place could be so ill calculated as that he | fate, that he saw, by moon-light, a pale and 
had chosen for the exercise of such a profes-! whasuly face at one of the windows. The man 
sion. _was frequently seen stealing about among the 
The peasantry of the ne ighbouring country | ruins of the old buildings, and those who had 
had an extreme ‘dead of him; ; for none knew! | courage enough to.gaze at him, even ata dis- 
how he lived, and none had ever been admitt-| tance, observed that he became more and more 
ted to his cottage, where it was supposed he} emaciated in his appearance: sometimes he 
resided by himself. There was a wood ad-| suddenly rushed out of the wood, and passed 
joining to the wold on the sice next his abode, | across the path before some affrighted peasant. 
and through part of it lay the read to a market.| At length that part of the country was almost 
at eight miles distance ; this wood, which had) entirely deserted ; the market people made 
formerly belonged to the large domain of an) another way, to avoid the wold and the wood : 
ancient family now gone to decay, had a very hut such as had, after a time, courage to pass, 
ilname. An human skeleton had been found) declared*that the strange man was gone. None 
in it, and some of the most sagacious of the) now saw him. and yeta litue smoke somctimes 
neighbo: ing countrymen had hinted, that these ascended from the chimney of his cottage, 
remains were those of the person whom the, Some persons, whose curtosisy got the betrer 
Strange Man had killed; yet, in the pxths of of their fears, took occasion to peep in at the 
thts gloomy wood, and crossing the wold to- window, and said they plainly distinguished an 
wards it, late of a night as they returned from! old woman of very frightful appearance. An 
market, this mysterious being was often met! itinerant dealer in fish, who travelled that 
by the terrified rustics. He passedthem some-; country, was the only person that knew who 
times in silence, at other times bade them good | now resided in the cottage: he carried some 
night, in an hollow voice, which they declared! provisions thither once a week ; but the mys- 
was not human. The dread he inspired was/tery he observed, and the strange stories he 
at length such, that many of the people whose|tivented, as if with a purpose to mislead curi- 
business led them that way, were used to cros»|osily, served only to irritate the violent desire 
a dangerous ford rather than go through this) which some of the farmer’s wives and other 
wood, or venture an evenine meeting with} zossips had to find out who the person was 
“the Strange Man.” This continued for} whom they now chose to call * the Witch of 
some years : attempts were mace by some of/ the Wold.” 
the farmers to yet warrants against him to t happened about this time that an infec- 
take him up; but as he was perfectly inoffen. ‘tious distemper broke out in that country ia 
sive, never troubled himself with them, and/ among the catue, and several of the farmers tf 
never solicited parish assistance, there was no| were entirely ruined. Instead of rationally ig 
justice who would grant it—till at length a| consideriny the cause of this, and of endeav- 
weak and arrogant man, who loved to shew jourin r to cure it by such remedies as common 
his power, issued one: but just as the people| scnse pointed out, they took it into their heads 
“vho were to serve it reached the wold, a storm | that the poor solitary being whom they called 
“rose so violent and unusual in its effects, that|* the Witch of the Wold,” had brought this } 
the constable and his followers, convinced of! calamity upon them; and without waiting for 
the supernatural power of “ the Strange Man,’’! the intcrpusiuon of justice, they assembled in 
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a body with pitchforks and staves, and sur- 


rounded her house: she opened the 
them, and they rushed in. 


a . . . . } 
Vey found in this hut, which merely con-' 
sisted of two ground rooms, several things that, 


confirmed their opinion; there was a mariner’: 
compass, a quadrant, and some other mathe- 
matical instruments ; several books, in langua- | 
ges they could make nothing of, and which 
they therefore concluded treated of the black 
art. here were some shells and dricd plants, 
and insects, which they were sure were col- 
lected «s materials for the sorceress, and the 
only living animals were two cats ; but every 
thins else was mere necessary furniture, and 
not better than that which they themselves 
possessed. The appearance of the old woman, 
however, 
convicted her: she was thin and pale, bent 
almost double, and her countenance, furrowed 
with wrinkles, expressed a sort of wild melan- 
choly, which her persecutors believed an evi- 
dence of guilt. The poor creature submitted 
almost without a remonstrance to their cruel 
usage . andto their fierce interrogatories as to 
what was become of the man who once lived 
in the cottage ? she answered, that afler having 
kept his bed many months, he died ; and she 
had, according to his own desire, beried him 
on the wold, near their hut. 

She was then extremely ill-treated, 
most tortured, because she refused to tell who 
he was. She said that she had solemnly sworn| 
never to revealit; that they might ki! Lher if 
they would, but that nothing she 
should induce her to disclose a secret, which, 
to know, would be of no use to them, while it 
would be breaking a promise she held sacred, 

T hey accused ber of having y Occ asioned al} 
the misfortunes that had lat ely happene 
their neighbourhood One woman 
her poor little Jacky’s fits had come 


and al- 


could sulier 


' 
said, that 


upon him 


the very day after he had passed over the wold,| 


and that he had then receiv 
evil eye ; another declared that her ouly cow 
had vrazed one day upon the wold, and had| 
sickened and directly died 5 and a third, a Ja-| 
bourer, asseried, that at the time the lighting 
fired his master’s hay-stack, he had seen this 
very cid woman ride through 
broomstick. 

Nuraberless other 
against her, and they were proceedin 
her legs and arms and throw her 
it being decided that Uf sh 
ation she was certainly a witch: so 
peor creature under; 
in no case a chance tor “her life ; ll if she 
was thus ¢ pene } of witcheralt, she would be| 
tortured to death $ ii she sunk » she would in- 
evitably be ee 

Kut yust as this misled multtiude had drag- 
ced their unresisting victim to 


the alr on a 


tnto the river 


that the 


OM: ¢ sucha dit i Wine 


? 


the rivers 


brink, a gentleman of the co uoTry, ts en vinent 
s humanity, pa 


for his intelligence as hi 


coor to! riotons assemblace he 


would have been enough to have | 


ed in) 


eda stroke fron an! 


charges were brought: 
| | 


to tie) 
e swam In that situ-) 


had | 


ol the 
saw, he interfered im- 
Leing equally lovedand respected 
rescued the poor old victim of popular folly 
trom the hands utors. 
| iis charitable interposition, however, cametoo 
jlate : though she ried immediately to 
his house, put to bed, and carefully attended, 
she had already suflered too much from the 
jrude inhumanity of the mob; and in about 
| three days she died, giving into the hands of 
|her generous protector the key of a drawer in 
the cottage, where she told him he would find 
a written account of her unfortunate compan- 
ion, and of herselfi—It was only the authority 
of this gentleman that prevented the villagers 
from plunderiug the hut; where, as he had 
been directed, he found the following paper :— 

As this narative will not be read till the 
hand that writes it, till the beart that agonizes 
over it, are mouldering in the dust; the 
wretched writer ventures to relate his crimes 
and liis sufferings ; trusting, that his deep and 
sincere repentance, as it may have made his 
peace with heaven, will mitigate against him 
the indignation of mankind ; and that when he 
is Sheliered in the grave his name may be re- 
heats without abhorrence. Yet, were he not 
pactuated by a latent hope that his sad story may 
lserve as a warning against the indulgence of 
those fatal passions which have overwhelmed 
fim with shame, di and remorse, he 
jshould willingly let the name of the wretch, 
and the remenibrance of the evils he has occa- 
sioned, perish im oblivion 


land inquiring what was the occasion 

sit os 
mediately.and 
oft her barbarous persec 


Was ca 





serrace 


1 was the cldest of the two sons of a gen 
n of encient family, and of ver 
rable properly, whose 


lem y conside- 


ancestors had for some 
centurics inhabited the large manor-house of 
wWddenham, on the borders of Durthwaite wold, 
and our 
| Ligne 


family name was taken from that an- 
resk ene €. 
| ie ty lathe 


by his first w 


r, who had lost all his children 
ife, und who was far advanced in 
life before my brother and myself were born of 
a second marriage, doated upon us with the 
j;most extravagant fondness, and denied us 
;nothing : to this fatal and l-judged indulgence 
‘I owed my ruin, a ruin which involved in it 
ithatofall my family. 
* Though | expended, even during my be 
ing at college. more than << -gahenage Income of 
my father’s estates, he could not deteimine to 
icheck me in my wild career, consoling him 
under the greatest Inconveniences with 
thinking, that [was a young man of spirit, to 
whom some extreordinary induleences were 
necessary, and that when the bey-day of youth 
was over, when I had sown my wild oats, I 
i should become more regulated in my conduct, 
and that all would be well. My mother, Ww ho; 
though a yrood woman, Was yet vain and weak, 


| ene ourayed rather than checked these bound 


self 


le ss ‘nduleences. It was her plide, poor wo- 
iman! to sec her son, when he was at Edden- 
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ham, make as great a figure as the noblemen) when IT heard—that my unhappy brother, un- 
in the neighbourhood ; and she delighted to)able to bear the loss of bis wife, had perished 
tell of the exploits | performed in London, and by his own hand! that the infant boy, torsaken 
= fashionable company | kept. iby both his parents, lingered a little vane , ane 
“ My brother, though almost as much in- ‘then followed his father to the grave ! and that 
dulged as L was, happened to be of a different} my poor old parents, reproaching themselves 
disposition. lie was tond of books and of re-|lor having given birth to a monster like me, 
tirement, and, at his own desire, took orders! ‘had both died within a few days of each other, 
at the proper age, my father, having purchased | surviving their son and grandson only about a 
for hima very considerable living not far from) month. 
London. When 1 was three and twenty, 1] “ Heart-struck, I fled with disgust and ab- 
prevailed on my father to let me make the tour! horrence from the woman whose fatal beauty, 
of Europe. He consented with reluctan ce, | and my ungovernable temper, had been the 
fearing he should not live to see me ayain, | cause of these horrors. 1 sent her a sum of 
However, at the end of two years, which | pas-| money and told her we must never meet again, 
sed on the continent, f returned, and found him) and besought herto hide herself. her guilt, and 
but little changed. My mother, too, was liv-| her sorrows in a convent: but instead of doing 
ing, and in good health, and they were both) so, she abandoned herself to such a couse of 
made very happy by the birth of a grandson, | life as soon destroyed her, and her death was 
my brother having matried about eighteen! added to the hide ous catslogue of my crimes. 
months before; and he was with his wite and)  Pursued by distracting remorse, which 
child now on a visit at kddenham., | presented all my murdered family before me, 
“ T had been in habits of seeing: the most! Lt fled frem place to place—but none afforded 
beautiful women in Furope, but so lovely a) me any peace. Wretched as I was, f thou, ist 
creature as my sister-in-law, it never was my la severer penance would alone relieve me i 
chance before to benold. Ll became distract-| determined to punish myself with the view of 
edly in love with her, end was not ashamed of the spot where al! my tamily hed perished, the 
meditating how [should steal her fiom her| victims of my unpardonsvle wickedness, = IL 
husband, though that husbuid was my bio-}came then with my old female servant, who 
ther. knew my deplorable story, to tne wold. ft 
“At first, the magnificent presents f mode should deservedly have been bunted from my 
her, and my lavish flattery, were consideved|/own house by the people of the country as a 
only as the effect of my general admiration of) wild beast, I therefore built a wretched shed ; 
beauty, and my affecion for my brother; but, and it has for some years been my custom to 
my behaviour Was such as soon occasioned that) visit once or twice a day, and someunies of a 
excellent brother great uneasiness. ile re-| night, the house now falling imo decay, where 
monstrated gently with his wile, who treatcd’ —but for me, iny family might now have been 
him with contempt and disdain, resented his) flow ishing and pbappy 5; where my fond and ve- 
jealousy, and professed a determination to act) verable parents, whose grey hairs L sent in sor- 
as She pleased. My father and motier at last| row to the grave, might have ended their lives 
began lo notice SOmMCtIIOY sliuhec ahiong us.) iN peace and honour amongst thee poste rh iY $ 
But t had now obtained such a ascendency over) where my brother—eh ! dreadful and distrect- 
the mind of my sister-in-law, ihat 1 cared very|ing remembrance ! my mild tempered, pene- 
little for the murmuts or fears of the restot)rous, affectionate brother, was driven by me 
my family ; and unrestrained by any sense of!to despair and to suicide !—-Nighuy, by the 
honor, religion, or humanity, and in detiance of | light of the moon and stars, as i heve travers- 
all the laws both oi God and man, L prevatied|ed these melancholy apartments, bis bleeding 
upon her to elope, and we arrived unpursued ghost has met me! Yes, conscience has con- 


at Naples. yured up the most frightful spectves but 
* There I soon found that a beautiful out- with a gloomy and determined ressiution, § 
side had concealed from mea disposition to! have sought rather than avoided them. On 


every folly that degrades one sex, anda strone the floor yet stained with my brother's blood, 
propensity to indulge in every vice that deba-|i have lain who'e nichts, groaniay im such on- 
ses the other: butit ill became me to re-! guish of heart as guilt alone can inflict. Amid 
proach her, of whose vreatest fault T bod beci) tie tempests ‘of winter, in wet, in wind, in 
the occasion, No man, however, who com-| snow, | have prostrated myself on the graves 
mits a crime like that I had been guilty of, isjof him, of his child, and my poor, fond, mists- 
long free from the admonitions of conscience ;} ken parents Ll have prayed to the thunder to 
I endeavored to drown the remonstrances ot! strike, to the lightning to blast me, mn yain— 
mine in wine, and by gaming and every other| and often bave | eld to my throat the weapon 
dissipation—but 1 was sull unhappy. Judge; which should end my miserable lite :—but a 
then, oh! reader, what was my situation, what} a powerful hand haps seemed to check me 5 
a miserable, a dese:vediy miserable wretch I) 4 tremendous voice seemed to cry. on L wretch 


became, when 1 heard (the very recollection | -—live, live, tha t thou mayest suffer ! 
” gee . _ "1 ¢ » heue e ! ‘ ’ s+ oe 
Ui INDY sensations sill makes my hand tremble); Let those who tremble at a description of 
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my horrible sufferings, learn early to combat} are learnt to know that they are handsome, anc 


those passions which may involve them in 
guilt and in misery like mine.” 
<< —— 
FROM THE POUGHKEEPSIE TELEGRAPH. 


THE MITTEN. 


She who has trifled with the feelings, after 
having excited the warm glow of a longing 
fancy; after having led the ardent youth by 
winning s™iles into her captivating snares, 
and brought every passion to its proper height, 
and entrapped him fairly in the net of adora- 
tion then to coquet in order to gratify her vani- 
ty, and place him upon the rack of torture, will 
well know the full meaning and sometimes 
smile at the mention of “ the mitten ;” while 
in othe:s it will call to mind the opportunities 
that have been slighted, while they who have 
been the object of them have gone forth suc- 
cessfully in the world, and lefithem to mourn 
their folly in a state of * single blessedness ’ 
From the last class, the substance of the tol. 
Jowing brief tale 1s gleaned. 

* Will you accept of my arm and company ?’ 
Said a young man toa girl of fifteen, after they 
had been spending the evening together, at a 





pariy : * No.’ was the laconic answer—He cast 
his eyes upon her but spoke not; there was a 
glance cf contempt in them, that exceeded the 
powers of utteronce, and yet there was a smile 
of pity that blended together, produced an ex- 
pression of countenance that I shall long re-| 
member for its animated appearance. 

Henry E. was a mechanic, just entering on 
the stage of business but without what the 
world calls the necessary recommendations of 
property. Witha character withouta b!emish, 
he was relying upon his own industry for sup- 
port, and wenton gleaning from the various 
sources, the means to satisfy a just ambition, 
the way growing casier as he advanced, he 
Was attaining the sure reward of industry and 
cconomy. 

Liiza K. was a merchant’s daughter; pos- 
sessing all the proud feelings she had imbibed 
from her father,her mind not having expanded 
to the light of truth, and reason, had never held 
umpire within her heart. She was called a 
bewuty, and flattery wis strewed around; and 
the world appeared before her, filled with roses, 
Which weie forever to bloom ; and the path- 
way clothed with verdure, it was to be one 
continual sunshine of joy, and not a cloud was 
ever to cover the horizon. Under such im- 
pressions she mingled in the youthful atte, 
and moved in the splendor of E.shicn. She! 
received the homage of all, ond considered! 
adoration as her due, until veuity took posses | 


sion of her heart, and she was carried away by 





te torrent. and hurried in the vortex of fol- 
lies. Beauty ever commands the tribute of 
imitation, but Is ever dangerous to the pos 





. > * P ° . ° ; 
sessuor, for soon flitterers crowd around, und 
oO} ib ice 


whut Hattery on! SUITS Lac Cal's a hiey| 


think that accomplishments and beauty aie 
ever connected. All, in their progress ov 
ward, have opportunities, but they are waitiny, 
for something more brilliant ; they are, too, In 
their hcy-day, and their song is that beaut; 
will continue, that admirers will sll throng 
around, and they shield themselves under it: 
smiles, and forget that 

Beauty is a charm; but soon that charm must pass 
Until they are awakened from the delighttu: 
revery, to behold the true picture; one aite: 
another of those had disappeared, who thes 
once counted in the circle of their admirers,ut- 
til they are left alone ; the horizon had become 
clouded, the roses had all withered, and the 
verdure was seared. ‘Then the scene ts chang- 
ed, and if there is evera ray of sunshine lights 
up the prospect, it is when an old gallant 
comes to oggle a few dull moments away ; 1t 
gives them pleasure, because it creates a 
gleam of hope. 

Thus were the parties situated when I lett 
the villayve, and occasionally b received a letter 
which served as a link to bind together many 
fond ideas in the chain of remembrance—to 
keep warm the feelings, and direct them in a 
proper channel, where they might revel and 
feast by the powers of retrospection and grow 
dearer and sull more dear, as 1 viewed more 
and more the cold selfishness of man —Vinally 
one arrived containing the marriage of Hen- 
ry ; it was the last | received. 

Several years after, one bright summer day. 
when nature was all calm and serene, and the 
landscape all quiet, as 1 rode down the main 
road to the villayre,a noble mansion comman- 
ded my attenion. Around it hung all the 
richness of the season—it was delightfully 
situated, all spreading before the eye its noble 
view, and presenting the neatness of careful 
husbandry, combined with the influence of 
beauty and the regularity of prudence. The 
scenes of my nativity had almost vanished ; 
the village had risen by the magic of industry, 
and nought was leit but the village green, on 
which the school-boy was sporting in all the 
jollity of youth. I inquired for Henry ; he 
was resident of the noble mansion. I found 
him still the same prudent economist, although 
he hud his thousands at interest. Neatness 
characierised the outer appearance of the 
dwelling, while simplicity dwelt within ; and 
there appeared belore me an elder maiden la- 
dy, around whom the fadid appearance ot 
youthful beauty yet lingered ; it was Eliza K. 
she was tutoress of his children. 


Thus time, that had wrought changes in the 
village, had also had effect upon its families, 
and she who had once sported in the hey-day 
of fashion and basked in the smiles of fortune 
had become tutoress in a family, to the head 
cf which she had once given *“ the mitten.”” 
Ladies, take care, if you are posseased of beau- 





— 

















i3 


*y tse it prudently—-reject 
yortuntues, for remember that poor Richard 
said “* no morning sun will last a whole day.” 


, 
kh 
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THE TRAVELLER. 


o He travels and expatiates as the bee 
“ Fyom fower to flower, so he from lend to land.” 


ACCOUNT OF THE SPANISH LADIES. 
ANECDOTE OF A FRIAR. 


RY MR. SWINBURNE. 





Tbe Spanish women are in general little 
and thin. Few are strikingly beautiful, but 
almost all have sparkling black cyes, full of 
expression. [tis not the fashion here, as in 
France, to heighten their eclat with paint. 
They are iideured 3 by nature with a great deal 
of wit and lively repartee, but for want of the 
polish and succours of education, the wit re- 
mains obscured by the rudest lisnorance, and) 
the most ridiculous prejudices. 


intercourse, nor soitened by necessary contra- 
diction, are extremely pettish and violent. 
They are continually pouting about something 
or other, and put out of humour by the merest 
trifles. 


not too many op-!young woman to whom he was confessor. He 


‘tried every art of seduction his desires could 
isuggestto him: but to his unspeakable vexa- 


ition, found her virtue or indifference proof 


against all his machinations. flis despair was 
heightened to a pitch of madness, upon hear- 
ing that she was sovn to be married to a person 
of her own rank in life. The furies of jeal- 

ousy seized his soul, and worked him up to ihe 
most barbarous of all determinations, that of 
depriving his rival of the prize, by putting an 
end to her existence. He chose Easter-week 
for the perpetration of his crime. The unsus- 
pecting girl came to the confessional, and pour- 
ed out her soul at his feet. Her innocence 
served only to inflame his rage the more, and 
to confirm him in his bloody purpose. He 
gave her absolution and the sacrament with 
his own hands, as his love deterred him fiom 
murdering her before he thought she was 
purified from all stain of sin, and her soul fit 











‘to take its flight to the tribunal of its Creator ; 


? 


Their tem-, but his jealousy and revenge urged him to pur- 


pers, having never been fashioned by polite, 


sue her down the church, and plunge his dag- 


'ger in her heart, as she turned round to make 


a genuflection to the altar. He was immedi- 
ately scized, and soon condemned to die ; but 


‘lest his ignominious execution should reticct 
'dishonour on a religious order, which boasts of 


Most of the ladies about court are the re-|having an auntof the king of France among 


verse of handsome, and do not seem to have. 
any ambition of passing for clever ur accom-| 
plished. Not one talent do they possess ; nor) 
do they ever work, read, write, or touch any | 
musical instrument. Their Corte’o, or gal- 
lant, seems their only plaything. I believe no! 
country exhibits more bare-faced amour, won, 
such an appearance uf indelicate debauchery | 
as this. 

The account given me of their manner of | 
living in the family way, as soon as they come} 
out of the convent, and before they have fixed| 
upon a lover, to fill up their time more agreea- 
bly, is as follows :—They rise late, and loiter’ 
away the remains of the morning among their| 
attendants, or wear it out at church in a long! 
bead-roll of habitual unmeaning prayers. They 
dine sparingly, sleep and then dress to saunter 
for a couple of hours on the Prado, ‘They 
are never without some sort of sugar-plum, or 
high-spiced comfit in their mouths. 

As soon as it is dark, they run to the house 
of some elderly female relation, where they all | 
huddle together over a pan of coals, and would 
not for the world approach the company that 
may occasionally drop in. It would throw 
them into the greatest confusion were they to 
be requested to join in the conversation. The 
hour of assembly passed, they hurry home to 
their maids, and with their help, set about 
dressing their own suppers by way of amuse- 
ment. 

A very furious example of passion and cru-| 
e| ity happened while 1 was in Spain. A Car. 
miclite friar fell desperately in love with a; 








soul of you. 


its members, his sentence was changed iutu 
perpetual labour among the galley-slaves of 
| Porto Rico. 








MISCELLANECUS. 


** Variety we still pursue, 
“In pleasure seek for something rnew.” 








Wits Outwitted.A dozen jovial fellows, 
who had been cracking their jokes over a bot- 
ide, had indulged rather freely in wine and wit, 
ull they had emptied the sixth bottle. Beiny 
loth to stop short in the height of their glee, 
they sent for a jolly Hibernian, chuckling at the 
idea that by his blunders they might be enabled 
to take him in for the reckoning. Well Pat, 
they all cricd out at once, we can’t go on with 
our fun without you: youare a humorous dog: 
come sit down ond take a glass. We have 
been trying our ingenuity in the way of ques- 
tioning ; he that puts a question that he can’t 
answer, must call for his bottle, or pay a dollar, 
Very well, says Pat, I’m agreed. Well, then 
says the chiet wit, what Is the reason that there 
is no dirt found at the mouth ofa bole which a 
squirrel makes in the ground? ond all were 
agape for theranswer. Why, says he because 
the squirrel first begins to dig at the bocfom ot 
the hole. After aluud burst of ha! ha’s! they 
allat once bawied out, why how the deuce coul’! 
the squirrel get there ? Och! my honies, that’s 
your own question, d’ye see, cries Pat; so an- 
swer it instantly, or down with vour dust every 
la a twinkling, their “ nateth was 


l chang -d to melancholy ;” and Pat, haying ce 


—— ae” 


ee - 
ap 
- a: nal 
9 
_ 











' 
, 
' 
| ae | 
ee" 
| ube 
| ia 
1 e 
. 
ae f 
i 
iB 
- 
ee 
2 





Tee 


14 


manded the debt of lionor obliged them to go 
on tuck to the landlord for the amount, so clap- 
ping the remaining six dollars into his pocket. 
wishing them a good day, and prudently walk- 
ed off, leaving them to reflect that even “ wits 
may be outwitted.” 





A gay spark, who had taken up lodging at a 
public house in London, had got considerably 
in debt, and absenting himself took new quar- 
ters, This so enraged the landlord, that he 
commissioned his wife to go and dun him ; 
which the debtor hearing of, he declured pub- 
licly, that if she came he would ‘iss Acer. Will 
he, qnuoth the lady, will he ! Give me my bon- 
net Molly, Vil see whether any fellow on earth 
has such impudence. My dear, said the cool- 
ing husband, pray don’t be so rash ; you don’t 
know what a inan may do when he 3 
220n, 


4 


we ee 


Two Irishmen coming to Londen through 


St. Alban’s, one of them asked a man that was 
ut work by the side of a road, how mauy miles 
it was to London; to which he replied, T'wen- 
ty. Arrah, said one of them, we shall not 
reach London to-night.——Pooh ! says the oth- 
vv, come along, it is but ¢en miles apiece. 





A new way to get married.—A lady being 
engaged in a theological dispute with a gen- 
tleman, convinced him she was right; still he 
was unwilling to acknowledge himself van- 
guished, and proposed to wager if she would 
uilow him to name the conditions. ‘To this 
the lady assented. Then,” said the gentle- 
man, “ Twill stake myself against you.” The 
lady, secing no method of escape, consented 
that a clergyman inthe neighborhood should 
he sent for, who soon united them in the chain 
of Mymen, Quere, Who won the wager ? 





The horse of a German took fright, broke 
nis bridle, and was about running away. Some 
by-standers offered to catch hira, but were pre- 
vented by the owner’s request: “ Don’t scop 
him or he will go faster 1” 

Two sons of Uibernia being a ducking, Pat 
ciscovers a jarge bed ef ducks close by the 
the shore. After having bis picce levelled for 
wbout ive minutes, his companion asked him 


why he aidn’t fire. Pat replied—* By zounds, 
boon neser get aim at one, but their’s another 
bowed swims right between him and me.’ 


A wavelier passing through a Dutch town 
where the inhabitants had been building anew 
church, asked of a bey, poimtine to the old 
caurch, what building it was’ Ile answered, 


Oe a 


a churea—but it don’t go now 2” 

A nobleman telling the husband of a lady, 
remarkably beautiful, that he could never louk 
oi his wife without breaking the tenth com- 


; i 
i721 a fiQs- 


|mandment ; *‘ your lordship,” replied the gen- 
tleman, “ is welcome to break the tenth com- 
mandment as often as you please, provided you 
do not break the seventh.,’’ 





——<—— 





COMMUNICATIONS. 
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| Mx. Eprron. 
{| J am now in the fortieth year of my age, 
and that portion of my Ume which has not been 
‘spent in the avocationsof Professional pursuits, 
L have devoted to travelling,and to such amuse- 
ments as the world calls fashionable. Tu 
looking a litthe way back upon my past life I 
‘find that time bas been making sweeping 
ichanges with me, and of late | have learned the 
jart of growing old very fast. Jt was never my 
intention tobe a Bachelor, for [ always had an 
aversion to the name, and besides, I never con- 
isidered them avery happy kind of being, and 
from what littie experience 1 have had I know 
they cannot be. Most of those who were once 
my companions,are dead or have forgotten me, 
and the enjoyments which I once reaped in 
such rich abundance, have all vanished. Some 
twenty years ago, when life was in its spring 
and the feelings were warm with hope and 
expectation, I looked upon the future as being 
almost a Paradise, I painted it in a thousand 
rainbow-hues, and decked it with every allure- 
ment which the imagination could lend to it. 
And although I often thought that [ was build- 
ing castles, and that [ shculd have to suffer the 
anguish of disappointment, yet never, never, 
did I dream that I should be found at the aye 
of forty, past the meridian of life, a creature, 
that is laughed at by some and pitied by others, 
in short, a Bachelor, destitute of most of the 
enjoyments of other men, without a wile or 
friend or sacred home.” But such is my un- 
fortunate lot, and my principle object in ad- 
dressing this line to you is, to learn whether 
there is not some one of the other sex who, left 
like myseif forlorn and almost hopeless,is will- 
ing, in the modern style of politeness to change 
her situaliocn.—-Once I might have married 
beauty and rank and wealth ; but that I do not 
expect now——* Servo’ venientibus ossa.”’ 1 
lanust take such an one as I can find. I am 
i Cully persuaded of the happiness of the mar- 
riage state. Ido not consider it as some do, 
a cold compact of convenience merely, bui as 
|a ubien promoting the purest and most sub- 
jotantial joys of life 
** Felices, ter et ampliu’s 
* Quos irrupta tenet copula-- 











} 
iT was always considered a person of an ami- 
able disposition, of good natured parts, and am 
| the heir of a respectable fortune, all of which 
ishall be at the service of any one whe will ac- 
lee pt the hand of an old Bachelor. 

| (P. 5.) Lf any one should inquire for my 


iname, I desire you not to mention it unless 
|particularly calicd upon, as Ht Is rather of an 
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jll-natured unlucky one, for my parents did not 
pay much regard to the instructions of Plato, 
who recommended to mento be careful in 
giving happy names, and the Pythegoreans too 
taught, that the minds of men were according 
to their names, which however in my case 1s 
certainly not true, and besides, as I believe it 
well enough to tell one’s name, lest some ac- 
cident should happen, because Archimides 
Jost his life by pursuing a problem in ma- 
thematics instead of answering the soldier, 
as to who he was, therefore should any one be 
so inquisitive as to ask who Lam, you may 
answer 
Mx. Tesry Tovcuwoop, Single, 
Sometimes called Squire Testy. 
snsesindlnaitinnts 
FOR THE RURAL REPOSITORY. 
Rules tu be observed at Church and elsewhere. 


When you so to church on Sunday fail 
not to throw your eyes around upon the audi- 
ence every few moments; you will derive from 
it the following benefits: It will enable you to 
form some opinion of the character of the ser- 
mon from witnessing the effect it has upon 
others, especially if your attention happens to 
he qissipated, or if you cannot place a sufh- 
ciént reliance upon your own judgment. 

It will aid your recollection by connecting 
the instructions of the desk with certain fixed 
and visible signs. 

It will afford you an opportunity of study- 
ing the fashions. 

It will encourage the Aabits of going to 
church, as every one in such a case will be sure 
ot being nouiced. 

And lastly it will afford a thousand inter- 
esting matters which will tend marvellously to 
enliven conversation on z!lmost any occasion. 

When in church, if you wish to divert 
your attention from the cares of the world, you 
have but just to incline your head and shut your 
eyes, and in this position you will soon forget 
them all. 

And when performing such an act of de- 
voiion, it would be considered zealous in you, 
if you should encore the eloquence of the pul- 
pit, by snoring occasionally 

When leaving church if impeded in your 
progress, you will find tt effectual if you tread 
on the heels of those immediately before you 

When you walk in the streeis be carctul 
and make a variety of gestures—mark forcl- 
bly every emphatic word, and point your fin- 
rer occasionally at whatever you muy see in- 
teresting. ‘This gives you an air of impor- 
tance, shows you are observing, and has the 
additional admirable effect of giving to the 
vide-walk, the appearance of a pantomime. 

When you meet a person, never give 
more than one third of the road—it shows that 
you have a laudable desire of giving others an 
opportunity for asserting their rights. 

In order to be very asreeable in com- 
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pany and avoid offence, you should iet your 
conversation be yea, yea, and nay, nay. 

When you wish to be sure of keeping a 
secret, get another to help you. 

By much laughing you may show your 
fine teeth and be called cheerful. 

Acquire the habit of bestowing gratuit- 
ously, compliments and flattery, it shows you 
have a desire to please. 
LL a areas 
SUMMARY. 


On Wednesday last, between the hours of 2 and J 
o'clock, P. M. this city was visited with a severe hail 
storm from the North West, accompanied by a tremen- 
dous fall of ram, heavy claps of thunder, and vivid 
flashes of lightning. ‘The hail was very large, and of 
almost every shape and form. The storm continued 
about half an hour in its severity, cutting to pieces the 
vegetables in the gardens, and dashing the fruit from the 
Trees. The extent of the storm, and damage which tt 
has done, we have not yet learned. 

A noble act.—On Saturday evening, as a lad was pas- 
sing from the steam boat Olive Branch to the whant, 
New-York, he fell into the water and sunk. The Cap- 
tain of the boat finding he could not swiin, immediately 
leaped irom his boat into the river and saved the boy s 
life, 

North-Carolina 74.--Orders have been given by the 
Commissioners of the Navy, who are now in Norfolk, 
for the immediate equipment of the U.S. ship North- 
Carolina, 74, now lying atthe Navy Yard, at Nortolk— 
he is to be completely ready for sea in ninety days. 
Rumor says she is to be dispatched to France for the 
purpose of bringing to thiscountry the Marquis La Fay- 
ETTE. 

A short time since, a youth of the city of Richmond, 
(14 or 15 years of age,) swam from Ludlam’s wharf to 
Warwick, a distance of about five miles, without any 
support. He was in the water from 9 o'clock till 1. 

An old pickpocket was detected in his villany, under 
the gallows, at the execution of Jones, at Gibbet Island, 
New-York, on Friday last. 

Excuse for Smoking.—| have heard an excuse alledg. 
ed for it by an old smoker, that it is good for the memo- 
ry ; and as a proof of it, the advocate remarked, thatit 
aman be ever so drunk, he is reminded by it to diink 
again. 

The bodies of the mate and sailor belonging to the 
Quebec Packet, whose melancholy tate was announced 
in the Montreal papers a short time back, have been 
found in the river below the current. The sailor had 
his arms firmly grasped round the shoulders of the mate. 
and it was with difficulty they could separate them altex 
their bodies were brought to shore, 

The three men who were arrested near Woodbury, %. 
J. on suspicion of murdering Mr. Bousall, have been ta- 
hen to Chester. where they were examin: d on Thurs- 
day last, and reco nized by Mrs. Warner, whose hous 


they robbed at the time of committing the inurder. 

The execution of Jones, the black man, convicted of 
piracy on board the brig Halker, took place on Fridey 
the I! inst. on Gibbet Island, in the North River. 

E-vecution.—George Henry Washington, an Indian, 
was executed at Tolland, Coun. on the Ist inst. tor the 
murder of his wife, ‘Ten thousand persons were present. 





On the 13th inst. by the Rev. Mr. Gebhard, My. 
NicHoLas Van Drusgy,to Miss ALBering RossMay, 
both of Livingston. 


A — 
Dicd, 
In Ghent, on Sunday last, MicHagn WArpDeER, aged 
upwards of 70 years, 
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CHARITY. 


The plume that decks the warriox’s brow 

May weep a world in tears, 

And fame with sunny radiance now, 
Grow dim in after years ; 

But thou, bright spirit, Charity ! 
Shall bloom forever young— 

Aud pate oppression cling to thee, 
‘Thou loveliest child of song. 


The tear that hangs in famine’s eye, 


: Thy power shall wipe away ; 

: The pang that springs from sorrow’s ery, 
Thy healing wing shall stay , 

: And thou, sweet spirit, caught from heaven ! 

) Shall drop from every tongue— 

: As zephyrs by the musk-wind driven, 


in blessings on the young. 


And when the dark destroyers come 
‘To sweep with clouds of fire, 

The trembling mother from her home 
Her children and their sire ; 

Then thou, bright spirit, Charity, 
Shall gather round the throng ; 

Aud pale oppression cling to thee, 
‘}nou loveliest child of song. 

—— 


LIFE IS A VAPOUR. 


| dream’d—I saw a rosy child, 
With flaxen ringlets in a garden playing ; 
Now stooping here and then afar off straying, 
As flower or butterfly his feet beguil’d. 
* . . ¥ 


’T was chang d ; one summer's day I stepp’d aside 


‘yr *. . . ) . 
Po let bim pass ; his face had man/ood’s seeming, 


And that full eye of blue was fondly beaming 
On a fair maiden, whom he call‘d * his bride.” 
* He ¥ ke 
Onee more: “twas evening, and the cheerful fire 
0 a and the cheerful fire 
i saw a group of youthful forms surrounding, 


‘The room with harmless pleasantry resounding ; 


And in the midst I mark’d ihe smiling sire 
~ *~ + . 


“ye 


Of the slow moving bell; the whic haird man 
Lad gone, 
-— a — 


FROM THE MINERVA. 


a) 


Lo the © Lauchter-loving Catherin« 


Yhen first [saw that ruby lip, 

{ sivgh’d to press my own unto it; 
» sweet thet lip, 
i tnought thy sé ul SHOE 


co mild that eve, 


brightly through: at 


» sweet that lip, so mild that eye, 
Phat though | saw thy features only, 


iknow not how, I can’t tell why, 
But oh, | loved thee—loved thee dearly! 
“Twas something in that liquid blue, 
Celectial orb that shone o clear! . 
‘bat bound my heart. my soul te yo ly 
a at ide iw Jove ¢ ! } 
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Phe heavens were clouded !—and [ lieard the tone 
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*T was something so like heaven above vi 
That seem'd to speak, and so sineere); 

And still it whisper’d softly—Love me, 
And I did love thee—oh most dearly ! 


And then I thought thee all divine, 

And then I vow'd and vow'd sincerely, 
Ifever fate should make thee mine, 

Oh I would love thee—love thee dearly ! 





LLL 
EPIGRAMS. 


On the present fashion among Gentlemen of having 
their coat pockets made across the breast. 

YOU discover at length, says a Belle to a Smart, 

That your pocket’s the thing which is nearest your heart. 





~~ ame -- 


Jane to her spouse could iol bestow 
One tear of sorrow when he died ; 

His life had made so many flow, 
That all the briny fount was dried. 





“We know these things to be mere trifles.” 





Answer to pUzzLEs in our last. 
Puzzure 1. Because she is a Jone. 
PczzLe uu. Because it follows the C (sea) 
Puzz.e 111.—A Secret. 


Puzz.LeF tv.—In the form of a skilful man when he pro- 
miseth help. In the shape of an angel, when he gives it. 
In the form of a devil when he asks his reward. 

NEW PUZZLES. 
I. 
Why is a person looking at a show like a bee-hive ? 
IT. 

What is that which is made with a coach, belongs to 
a coach, which a coach cannot go without, but which is 
of no use to a coach’ 

Itt. 


What is that which unites two, p> 


but only touches one 
IV. 

*T was whisper’d in heav’n and mutter’d in hell, 

And echo caught softly the sound as it fell, 

In the confines of earth “twas permitted to rest, 

And the depths of the ocean its presence confest ; 

*T was seen in the lightning and heard in the thunder ; 

*} will be found in the spheres when riv’n asunder; 

It was given to man with his earliest breath, 

It assists at his birth and attends him in death, 

Presides o’er his happiness, honor, and health, 

Is the prop of his house, and the end of his wealth ; 

It bevins every hope, every wish it must bound, 

And though unassuming with monarch’s is crown’d 

In the heaps of the miser “tis hoarded with cave, 

But is sure to be lost in the prodigal heir. 

Without it the 


soldier and sailor may roam 
But woe to the wretch that expels it from home ; 
jn the whispers of conscience its yoice will be foune. 


drown d 


Nore’er in the whirlwind of passions > . 
It softens the heart, and though deaf to the e: 
"T wiil make it acutely and instantly hear. 


But i 


On! breath on it softly—it dies in an hour. 


1 Shades let it rest like an elegant flewer ; 
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